


The feconi part of 

J, 0 J The mufiquc is come fir. enter mujtcke. 

Fal. Let them play, play firs.fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flauc!the rogue fled from me like quickfiluer. 

Dol i faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tydec Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
leaue fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Tal Peace good Doll, do not fpeakelikea dcatheshcad, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirra,what humour’s the prince of? 

Tal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would haue made a 
good pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

I)ol They fiy Poincs has a good wit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, tlieres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince lone him fb then? 

Yal. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe.and a plaiei 
at quoites well , and eatescunger and fennel, and'drinkes off 
candles , cndcs for fiappe-dragons , and rides the wildc marc 
with the boyes,ancl iumpes vpon iovnd-ftooles , and fwearcs • 
w ith a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothc figne of thcLcgge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling of difereet fiorics , andfueh other gambolc faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.nnd an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfisfuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

f Prince Would notthisnaueof a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

Poynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Loolee where the witherd elder hath nothispoule 

dawd like a parrot. 

Poynes 1 s it not ttrange that defire fhould fo many yeeres 
out line performance. 

F aljl, Kifle me Doll,. 
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fprittce Satume and Venus this yeere in coniunftion? wliat 

AndTook w-hether the ficrie Trigonhis manben ^ 
lifpingtohis matter, old tables, his note booke,his counfel kee~ 

? %/ft. Thou dott giue me flattering buttes. 

Dol By my troth lldfl'etheewithamoftconttant heart. 

Fall}. 1 am old,I am old. . f/ ,c 

Dol- 1 loue thee better then Iloue,erc afeuruy yong boy of 

th M What ftuffe wilt haue a Hnkofi 1 11, all receiue meny 
a thu.fday,ihalt haue a cap to morrow : a merry ' on S’ c °^ e 11 
growes late, week to bed, thout forget me when lam igonc. 

5 Dol Py my troth thou tfit me a weeping and thou laill k , 
,roue that eticr 1 drette my fclfe handfome til thy returne, wel 
learkena th end. 

Fal. Some facke Francis. 

Trmcefpoyne) Anon anon fir. , 

Pal ft. Ha? a baftard fonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 

Poynes his brother? „ _ „ 1; r 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what ante 

dott thou leade? , , 

F a/ft. A better then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

Prince Very true fir , and I come to drawe you out by the 

O the Lord preferue thy grace-.by my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blefle that fweeteface of thine, O 
Iefu, are you come from Wales? . , , . 

F alft. Thou horfon madde compound of maieltie, by tins 
light, fledi, and corrupt bloud, thou art welcome. 

Doll How?voufatfooleIfcorneyou. 

•poynes Mvlordc, he will driue you out of vour reuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon can dlemine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now, before this honett, vertuous, ciuul gent c- 
Woman? L 2 ° J " 
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